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‘I"; Minebirds.

MAURIUE THOMPRON,

Wiion les ia Ahawed and anow is gone,
And rosy awastness flopds the Lroes—
Whon snow-birda from the hedge have flown,
And on the hive-poreh wwarm the boes—
Drifting down the first warm wind
That thrills the eaeliest days of Epring,
The bluskird secks onr maple groves
And elinrms them into tasseling.

Ho eits among the delioate sprays
With llilll‘dr splendsr round him drawn,

And through the spring’s prophetie veil
Hone sun-‘tmur's r!::h ?.'nsﬂmfu dawn ;

Ile sings, and ho is Nature's voloa—
A gash of melody aiusere

From that great fount of bermony
Whish thaws and rans when Spring is hete,

A LITTLE PILGRIM.

BY MRS, OLIPHANT.

i
IN THE UNSBEN.~Continued.

Then thete came iuto the Pilgrim's heart
what 1o sny, and she took the woman's
hand ngain and held it between her own,
“hat is the ohange, she said, “that
comes when wo come here. We are not
fraid any more of our Father, We are
not all happy. Perbaps you will not be
happy ot first. But il he says to you, ‘Gol’
—even to that place you speak of—you
will know that it iz well, and you will not
bo afraid. You are not afrsid now,—oh, 1
ean see it in yoor eyes, You are nol hl!.D-
py, but you are not afeaid  You know it ia
the Father. Do not say God,—that is far
off—Futher!” said the little Pilgrim, bold:
ing up the woman's hand clazped in her
own., And there came into her soul an
sostasy, nnd tears that.were toars of bless
edness foll from her eyes, and all about
her thore seemed to shine a light. When
«he came to herself, the woman who wna
her charge bad come quite close to her,
and had added her other band to that !.Im
Pilgrim held, and wns weeping and saying
o] am not afraid” with now and thenn
gasp and sob, like a child who after n pas-
sion of tours has been consoled, yot goes on
sobbing nnd ean not quite forget, and is
wiraid to own that all is well again. Then
the Pilgrim kissed her, and bade her rest a
little: for even she herself felt shaken, and
longed for a little quiet, snd to feel the
irue gense of the pesce that was in ber
heart. She sat down beside her ujon the
ground, and wade her lean her head
against bee shoulder, and thus they re-
mained very still for & little time, saying
wo more. It seemed to the little Pilgrim
that her companion had fallen asleep, and
perhaps it was so, after so much agitation.
All this time there had been people pass-
ing, enteriug by the many doors. And
most of them paused s little 1o see where
they were, and looked round them, then
went on, and it seemed to the little Pil
wrim that aceording to the doors by which
they entered each took s different wuy.
While she waiched, another came in by the
anme door w8 that nt which the woman
who was in her charge had come in, And
he too stumbled and looked sbout him
with an siv of great wonder and doubt,
When he suw her seated on the ground he
¢nme up to her hesitating, as one in &
strange place who does not want to betray
that he is bewildered and bas loat his way.
He came with o liitle pretence of sm'ling.
though his countenance was pale and
seared, and said, drawing his breath quick:
“I onght to know where I am, but I lwve
lost my head, I think. Will you tell me
which is—the way?"
“What way!" cried tha litle Pilgrim; for
her steength was gone from her, and she
hud no word to say to bim, He looked at
her with that bewilderment on his face,
and said: "I find myself strange, strange.
[ ought to know where I am; bat it is
sonrcely daylight yet, Itis perbapa fool
iuli to come out so early in the morning.”
I'liis hie said in bis confusion, not knowing
where he was, nor what he said.
“Ithink all the ways lead to onr Futher,”
eaid the little Pllgrim (though she had not
known this till now). “And the dear Lord
walka about them all.  Here you never go
ngtray.”
Upon this the steanger logked at her,
nud asked in n faltering voice, “Are you an
angel 7" atill not kuowing what he said.
“Oh, no, uo; I am only a Pilgrim," she
veplied,
“May I sit by you n little?" gaid the
man, He snt down, drawing long breaths,
a8 though he had gone through great
fatigne; sod looked sbout with wondering
eyes  “You will wonder, but I do not
know whers I am," ho said, "1 feel asl
must be dreaming. This is not where I
expocted to come. [ looked for something
very different; do you think there can have
been any—mistake?"’
*Oh, nevor that,” she said; "there ure no
mintakes here,"
Then he looked at her again, and said:
"I perceive that you belong to this coun-
tey, though you say you are a pllgrim, 1
sbould be grateful if you would tell’ me,
Does one live—here? And is this all? Is
there no—no—but I don't know what word
to usg, All ig so steange, different from
what I expected,'”
“Do you kuow that you have died?"
"Yes—yes, I am quite sequainied with
that,'" ho said, hurreiedly, as if it bad been
an idea he disliked to dwell upon. *'But
then I expocted—Is there no one to tell
you where to go, or what you are 1o be? or
o take any votice of you?"'
The livle Pilgeim waa siartlod by this
tone. Bhe did not understund its mean-
ing, sud she bad not avy word to say w
him, BShe looked at bim with s much be-
wilderment as ho had shown when he ap-
WN her, aud replied, fultoring:
“Theto aro & groat many péople here;
but 1 huve never bourd if there is aoy one
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1o her, and of herself sho was not” sasured
of it, neither did she know at all how 10
deal with this stranger, to whom ahe had
not any commission, It seemed that he
had no one to care for him, and the litle
Pilgrim had & souse of compnssion, yet of
trouble in her heart, for what conld she
say? And it was very straoge to ber to see
ona who was ot content hiere.

“Ah, but there should be some one to
poiot out the way, and tell us which is our
cirale, and where we ought to go," be said.
And then he too was silent for a while,
looking about him asall were fain to doon
their first arrival, finding everything so
sirange, There were people coming in at
every moment, and some were mot st the
very threahold, and some went away alone
with peaceful faces, and there were many
gronps about talking togethar in soft
voices; but no one interrapted the other,
and though so many where there, euch
volce was as clear as ifit had spoken alone
and there was no tumult of sound as wheu

many poople nssemble together in the low.
er world.

The little Pilgrim wondered to find her-
#elf with the woman resting upon ber on
one side, and the man seated silent on the
other, neither having it appearcd, aoy
guide but ouly hersell who knew wo little.
How was she to lead them in the paths
which she did net know?—and she was ex-
hausted by the agiation of her struggle
with the woman whom she felt to be her
charge. But in this moment of silence she
bad time to remember the fsce of the Lord
when be gave her this commission, and her
heart was strengthened. The man all this
time sat and watched, looking eagerly all
nbout him, examining the faces of those
who went and came; and sometimes be
made a little start as if to go and speak to
some one he knew; but always drew back
again and Jooked at the little Pilgrim, as
il he had said; “This is the one who will
serve me best.' He spoke to her again
after a while and enid, "I suppose you are
one of the guides that show the way."
“No," said the little Pilgrim, anxionsly.
"I konow so little! It is not long since l
came here. [ came in the early moruing

“Why, it is morniog now. You could
not come earlier thun it is now. You mesn
yesterday."

YT think," anid the Pilgriny, "*that yes
terduy is the other side; there is no yester-
day here."

He looked at her with the keen look he
had, to understand her the better; and theu
he said:

“No division of time! 1 think that must
be monotonous, It will be strange to have
po night; but I suppose ene gots used 10
everything. 1 hope, though, there is some-
thing to do. I huve always lived a very
busy litet Perhaps this is just o e
pause before we go, to be, 10 have, to get
our, appointed place."”

He bud an unessy look as be said this,
and looked st her with an anxieus curiosi-
ty, which the little Pilgrimn did not under
stand,

“1 do not know," she snid softly, shaking
her head. “1 have so lintle experience, 1
have not been told of any appoioted
place.”

The man looked ot her very straogely.
“I did wot think,” he said, “that 1
should have ftound such ignorance here.
Is it not well known that we must all ap
pear betor: the judgmentzeat of God?"
These wordsseemed to cause & trembling
on the still air, and the woman on the oth-
er side raised herselfl suddenly up, elasping
her hands, and some of those who had just
catered beard the words, and cume and
crowded about the linle Pilgrim, some
standing, some falling down upon their
knees, all with their fuces turned ownrds
her. 8he who lad always boen so simple
and small, so little uded to teach; she was
frightened with the eight of wsll these
steangers crowding, hanging upon her lips,
looking 1o her for knowledge, She knew
not what o door say. The tears enme
into her eyes.

“Oh," she eaid, "1 do not know any
thiog about & judgment-aeat. 1 know that
our Father is here, sand that when we are
in troubile we are taken to him to be com-
forted, and that our dear Lord our Brother
is smong us every day, and every oue may
see him, Listen,' she soid, standing up
suddenly among them, feeling atrong as an
angel. "I have seen him! though I am
nothing, e little as you see, und often silly,
never clever as some of you are, I have
seen him! and so will all of you. There is
no more that I know of” she snid sofily,
clasping her hands; "“When you see him
it comes into your heart what you must
do."

And then there waa & murmur of voices
ubont her, some saying that was best, and
some wondering if that were ull, and some
erying if ho would but cowme now—while
the Jittla Pilgrim stood swong them with
her face shining, and they sll looked at
her, asked her wo tell them more, to show
them how to find him. But thin was iar
shove what she could do, for she too was
not much more than & stranger, and had
little strength.  Bhe would not go back o
stop, nor desert those who were kb anxious
to know, though her heart Huttered almont
s it had used to do before she died, what
with her longing to tell them, and knowing
that she had no wore to say.

But in that lsod it is never permitted
that ono who stands bravely aud fuils not
shall be loft without succor; for it ia no
louger needfol there 0 stand even to
doath, since all dying is over, and kll souls

wre teated, When it was seen that the
little Pilgrim was thus surrounded by 80 |
muny that questioned ..‘a- suddenly

popis s 4 9 ﬂir.-'" w from the

of which *‘3‘ come,

laad, sad one *::

of that light and gladness in which the
Pilgrim's home was,

“But” she said, “you are not to fenr or
Ya onst down, beeanse he goen likewise by
these ways, and there is not a coruer in
in all this land but he is to be seen puss
ing by ; and he will come and apeak to
you, and lay his hand wpon you; snd
wfterwnrds every thing will bo clenr, and
you will know what you are to do."

“Stay with me till he comes,—oh, stay
with me,” the woman eried, clinging to her
arm.

“Unloss another is sent,” the little Pil.
grim said. Aund it was nothing to her that
the air was less bright there, for her mind
was full of light, so that, though her heart
still fluttered a little with all that had
passed, she felt no longing fo return, nor
to shorien the way, but want by the lower
rond sweetly, with the straoger hanging
upon her, who was stronger and taller than
she. Thus they went on, and the Pilgrim
twold her nll she knew, and every thing that
cume into ber heart, Aud so tall was she
of the grent things she bad to say, that it
was & sunrige to ber, and left her trem-
bling, when suddenly the wowan took away
her clinging band, and flew forward with
arms ontapread and a ory of joy. The
little Pilgrim stook still to see, and in the
path before them was o child, coming
townrds them singing, with a look such us
is never seen but upon the faces of children
who have come bere early, and who behold
the face of the Father, and bave never
known fear nor sorrow, The woman flow
and fell ar the child’s feet, and he put his
hand upon her, and raiged Wer up, and
onlled her “mother.’” Then be smilad
upon the little Pilgrim, and led her away.

“Now she needs me no longer," said the
Pilgrim; and it wasn surprise to her, and
for a moment she wondered in hersalf if it
was known that this child should come so
suddenly and her work be over; nnd also
how she waas to return agnin to the sweet
place among the flowers from which she
had come. But when she turned to
look if thare wans any way, she fonnd one
standing by such a# she had not yet seen,
This was & youth, with a face just touched
with manhood, ns at the moment when the
boy ends, when all is still fresh and pure
in the heart ; but he was taller and greater
than a man,

“T am sent,”” he said, “little sister, to
tnke you to the Father; because you have
been very fuithful, and gone beyond your
strength,"” -

And he took the little Pilgeim by the
hand, and she knew he was an angel; and
immediately the sweet air melted about
them into light, and a hush came upon her
of all thought and all sense, attending till
shie should receive the blessing, and her
new name, and see what is beyond telling,

nod hear and understand,
Continwed next wenk.

SIX YEARS ABSENT.
Return of a Colorndo Woman fo
HMer Musband,

Denver Times,

A story that would formn n basis for one
of Wilkie Colling’ plots came to light yes
terday, the denouement being of a highly
satisfactory character to both parties con.
cerned, Six yenrs ago n young mnchinist
named Harry Wilson, workiog in Pitts
burg, wis married, bis wife being s poor
girl who had been his schoolmale and as.
sociate for years. The pair commenced
lite under flatiering circumstances, the
hushand being & skillful and industrious
mechanic, and the wife a careful, frugal
housewife. Wilson had maved seversl
hundred dollurs with which he purchased
n neat little home in the outskirts of the
Smoky City, and setled down toa life
of domestic happiness. They bad been
murriad about a yenr when the discovery
of Lendville's riches created a demand for
machiuists in this state, snd bavieg re
ceived a fattering offer, young Wilson
came out bere. His wile was about to be
confined, and so, sellipg hin property, he
established her in comfortable lodgings,
and depositing all of his money to her
eredit, except just enough to bring bhim to
Colorado, left for the weat, She was to
follow him as soon ns she was sble to
travel. Some two months or more after
ward, Wilson who waa then at work in
Leadville, received a note sanouncing the
birth of a son, Three weeks later, while
busily engnged in preparing a place for
Iius family, he was horrified to receive a
letter which stated thar his wile, in o fit of
deliviom had disappeared, taking ad-
vantage of temporary nbsence of the nurse.
and boad not bean heard from, He at once
returned to Pittshurg, and for six monhts
prosecuted an unavailing search. The
money left in the bank had not been
touched, the wife having enough on hand
for ordinary expenses, and after expending
nearly all in the  search, he gave up und
roturned to Colorado, heartsick and dis-
couraged,

Yesterday noon, unpon going to his
boarding house to dinner, Mr. Wilion was
told that a Indy wished to see him, and on
entering tha parlor was confronted by the
well knows and well beloved featores of
his wife. Her story was beief, She re-
membered nothing of her flight, but on
coming to her #enses, which was last
spring, she found bersell in an insane
asylum in Obio, and was told that she was
found raving in the streets of Cinclonati,
The first indication of returning reason
was the sudden recollection of her nsme.
8he remained in the saylum a fow weeks
until her core was cortnin, when sho wus
digcharged.  Finding work at bor old trade
of dressmakiog, abe wroto to her hasband
st Lendville, but bis whereabouts wero un-

‘known, and her letters were retarned.

:lmmhﬂql little money, she went to
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Iny in a dim, but pleasant country, outside |
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‘Men’s Clothing Department.

Of course this is the leading branch of our business,
It is the one that first gave vs prominence in Louis-

ville. It's the one by wh'eh we ga

customary in this city. We still h
and propose, this fall to still furthe
senson our ready made  lothing for

manship can hope to make it

Suits, Sack Suits,in  assimeres,

The All

tures and stylish effects,

an

=),

mensure for 820, $22 and $

eut by enstom eutters and made I;y

ces than not work at all.

and splendidly trimmed, and equal
tailor shop or made o order goods,

KLEINHANS & SIMONSON.

money, and without writing, she came at
once to this city, arriving here yesterday
morning, with the bappy result already
noted,
A NEW BIT OF ROGUERY.
The Latest n;indlu- i Which na
Clever Youth is Alded by & Fretty

Girl,
Ballimore Sun,

An ingenious swindle, und one which
hns been worked to great success, has heen
practiced on unsuspecting tradespeople,
druggists and others, in Baliimore this
week., The Intest three transactioas took
place nbout dusk on Thursday evening,
and the victims were all within a short
distance of each other. Ahout the time
mentioned & well-dressed young man, at-
tended by an eugaging-looking young lady,
drove up in s fine buggy in front of a well
known druyp store in North Baltimore.
He did not alight but called loadly for the
proprietor of thewstore, who went out to see
what was wanted, Then the genteel young
wan, in horried and breathless way, ex-
pluined that he was the sop of a well-known
conl dealer, with whom the druggist was on
very intimnte terms, The lady in the
carringe was his wife, and they were on
their way to an entertainment, when he
lind suddenly discoverad he was without a
cent of monsy. Would the druggist kindiy
loan him $10, as he was in too great a
hurry to go all the way back home for
some, Of course the drug store man
would. The boldness of the request and
the appearance of the young man were
suflicient, and the droggist went into the
store, took R10 from the drawer, returned
to the carringe aud haoded the young-man
the money.

After s few hurried thanks, the vehicle
was driven rapidly off. It stopped in frunt
of & grocery sture not more then o block
away. The young man went through the
same program, and obtained the money
usked for. Then the couple drove 1o
another drug store, near the boundary, and
by the sawe operation, except that the
young man represented himsolf as the son
of u prominent manufucturer, and the lady
as bis sister, the usual $10 was obtained.
Other places were similarly victimized,
one Daltimbre strent merchant losing $25,
and it is thought that the couple left Balti.
more with several hundred dollars, ob-
tained from the confiding storekeepers,

ENFORCING THE BLUE LAWS.

Menand Women Arvested in Cone
nocticut While Carriage Riding.

New Haves, Oct. 4. —A score of

#lance, as 4oon &a

persona ineluding & number of conspicuous
citizens, were arrested in the village of
Foxon, sbout four miles from this city,
to-day, for Bubbath breaking. The war
rant for their arrest was bused on one of
the old blue laws enscted in 1702, which
has the following provision:

Every peraoe who shall travel or do any
weoular business or Jabor, exespt works of
necossity or meray, or keap open any shop,
warshouse, or manufacturing or wmechanionl
entublishmant, or expose any property fur sale,
or ongage In any sport or, reerentiun on Sunday,
betwoen sunrise and susent, shall be Aned not
mare than $4 nor less than 81 ; but buywurds
:ny perform all thelr eficial dutivs on said

uy.

Just on the borders of Foxon a nomber
of tall hickory troes stund by the roadside,
Today the ground was coverod thiekly
with walnuts, and many of the people who
were out forn ride stopped under the
troen and gathered up the nuts, Thens
persons were arvosted, In vo lastance did
the officialy sttempi to halt & carringe 1hut
possed without stopping: Heory Palmer
and Frank Bailey, wellio-do furmees
living nonr Foxon, made the wrrests,
claiming authority from Constable

and the town grand jury, In in-

y marched

bim off down
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of selling better goods for less mowey than had been
~ve the reputation,

fection as good judgment, good goods and good work-
Our stock of Frock

are superb, for, in addition to all the Staple Colors and
Combination of olors, we have all the nobby mix-

showing for $10, $12 and 815 are usually made to
The suits we offer for
818, 820 and 825 are really custom made, for they were

and the reason we can mention such low prices is this:
We had them made up in the dull season when the cus-
tom tailors wonld rather work on a smaller seale of pri-

: In Fine Dress Suits we show
the finest Goods that can be imported ; elegantly made

810 to $20 on every fine Suit or Overcoat you buy of us.
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(lothing, Hat and Gap House,

“TOWER PALACH,”

424 to 430W. Market St., bet, 4th & 5th. Louisville, Ky,
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cost,
ined the reputation

¢ deserve it.  This
Men is ns near per-

by heviets,

Wool Buits we are

our custom tailors,

in every respect to
We can save you

and they were kept in the open barpyard
without any protection from the wenther,
o drizzling rain fulling during a part of
the time.  One lady had her baby not yet
u year old with her,

Inthe evening Justice Tuttle of East
Haven opened his smoky little court room,
and the prisoners were marched in before
him, He demanded a 825 bond from each
of the prisoners. Those who did not give
it were held, and the others were told that
they most appear for a formal hearing to-
morrow ufternoon. One of the prirouers
was Mr. Albert L. Babeocek, the head of
the firm of A. L. Bubcoek & Co.,, manu-
{sctuers of car.inge trimmings. Amorg
the others arrested were Churles Derby,
clerk of the Woolsey House, and James
Dunlap and Daniel Kelley, employes st
Deibel's restaurant, each of whom had a
sepurate team, nod each accompanied by
a lndy, who were slso taken into custody.
Mr. Babeock, who is an old man and
wealthy, is very wroth at the treatment he
bas received, and threatens to sue the
ofllcers, who, he alleges, have transcended
their powers. 1lis wife has contracted a
gevere cold by reason of the arrést and de-
tention, It is probnbls that there will be o
lively time in Justice Tuttle's court to-
morrow afternoon,,

DEATH OF A MISER.

Ownin Some Nﬁl.til) in Governs
ment nds, He Piaced Has Moth.
erinthe Poorhouse,

John Wilson, who had lived in Walden,
N. Y., for forty yenrs, during which time
Lie worked as a stonemason, and never loat
an hour's time, died recently., Ha had
| hoarded his wages, sponged his living, and
| only made a purchase when driven to jt by
necessity, Ten years ago he quit work
and nok up his quarters in the garrer of
an old stone house, a dilepidated building
with only ene window, The owly person
who was suffered to enter his room was the
danghter of & poor laboring man of the
village, She lmd been n special favorite
of hix from her babyhood, She looked
atter his wantd and performed such house.
hold duties as he would permit her to do.
The only other person that ever crossed
the threshold was & tnx collector, who
forced an “entrance sed moceeded in col
lecting the Brst taxes Wilson bad paid in
fifteen years. Many efforis were made by
visitors 10 see the home of the miser, but
he wan always on guard und met all callers
ot tko foot of the rickety staira, and they
could go no further.

The mother of Wilson lived in Walden
until some yoears ago, supporting herself
uniil she was eighty years old by all gorts
of drudgery. When she was unuble to
work any longer ahe applied 1o ber son for
support during the vemaining years of hor
life.. He purchased her a palt of shoes,
and then walked her twenty miles to the
poorhouse, where he delivered her to the
authorities, first taking from hor 1he shoeu
She died in & short time and was buried ss
& pauper.

Ilesiden the girl, Wilkon had friendship
for only Howurd Kidd, an eccontric per
son; who wad never permitied to eross bis
threshold, Bdwme months age noeded im-
provements in 1" e streete of Walden lod ta
the condempntion of the stone house,
which was torn down, The miser, nnable
to fied a shelior with any of the villagers,
or to rent a room, was forced to buy o
shelter. This was a miseruble housa in an
isolated portion of the neighborhond, where
Wilson resumed His life of hermitage, his

the yoong girl, Yesterday morniog he

| was found dend in bis but,  His money, it

in roported, he 1ot to Minuie Oldbam, the

twenly people nrrosted six  were women, | long mutted bair anfl benrd, and wore

solitude being broken only by the visiw of |
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CHILDREN’S CLOTHINGC

Is the branch of the business that we hustle.

better styles and more of them than any other
the Western conntry; !
a material that we can not show;

“’G k!'l’p
house in
You can not name u style or

BOYS EXT A Ta.
ome und see our stovk of Boys’ and  hildren’s Hats
Yot can form no idea of its extenit and beauty by g mers
verbal description, and don’t forget that we sell
Hat at as low a price as ordinary Hat Stores have to
pay for the same quality.

e sell a single

C. R. MABLEY, Special.
gnes
ments made of endless patches of all sizes
and colors. |

THE PRETTIEST DEMOCRATIC EDITOR

Inthe United Stntes Iv to J
in .llhrnt.‘ be Found

Cotretpondénce Cinolnnati News-Journal,

Ariess, 0., October 16.—Before [ leave
hospitable Athens, where the good people
gnateh & newspaper man oul of the Groa-
venerian hades snd Jiig Lim up in paradise
to' the music of a silver cornet band, |
wish to say that the town ean honst of .tha
prettiest and witiiest and brightest demo-
cratic editor that ean be found between the
rising and setting sufi, or from the rivess
to the end of the exrth.

This is Miss Jennie Jones, the editor
manager, and proprietor of the Atha-m;
Jouroal, and the daoghter of my old de-
ported friend, Colonel R. W, Jones—green
be his memory, for none of us will forget
Lt |J.'i“illl1t'y of lhill-]_ hia nuhlvneﬂ‘ of
heart, and the many nianly qualiies that
entdearad him to his hosts of friends

Upon her father's doath, Miss Jonos was
compelied to shoulder the woary burden of
a country newspaper, and right nobly has
she curried it avd right vobly has she
fought the buttle of de moeracy againsg
hopeless odds. A portion of her roward
has already conie in the electionof o
democratic sheriff and the patronnge that
the office carvica with it

It is o worthy offering te this young girl
who Lins s0 Lravely fought to buaild up her
newspaper sod enrn the bread of hoyesty
for the dependont ones mround the ﬂreaid;
where her father's ehair mmst remain fur:
evar vacunt.  And shame, triple shame, to
auy one wearin the semblance of n man
who would t4ke a penny from ber Jjust re
wird through the machioations of a master
commissionership,

Miss Jones' editorials are bright and
crisp, aud show n depth of thought sud &
thoroughress of reasoning that is 5o often
deficient in the columng of the great dai-
lios. I feltita duty 1o pny thiv tribute o
the handsome und wiented young lady,
fmd you 1 fear me grontly that it will resule
i & general pilgrimage of (he bacholor
editora of the state to hor sunctum, where
she presides with such arch grace,

For myself, I must frankly say if I were
not & married man, 1 would find some ex-
cuse for coming to Athens at frequent ins
tervals—Grosvenor or no Grosvenor.

= W. AT,
GOV, CRITTENDEN AT LEXINGTON.

A Junt Tribnte o
nruhonril‘;zanﬁg;.“. .

Lexington Ubserver,

Gov. Thomes T. Crittenden, of Mimouri,
i4 the eity, the guost of Gen. Jua. F. Robs
inson. The firm position taken by thiw
distinguished sou of Kedtuoky ia his exe-
cutive capucity has brought his name
prominently bofurs the publie, und made
biny the subject of Mmoch favérmble coms
went. Withoot funaviclsm, he bas been
clear, firm and detinivo in the sufofcement
of every law on (he statute books of hin
state, Fhis faithful digcharga of duly, in
the vory natare of tho onse, made for him
many envmies nmong the viclous olasses,
These bave violeutly assailed hint through-
out his term, but have filed 1o tove himy
from the strict line of duty, The good aud
the lnw-abnling of bis atate and the nation
have rullied around hbm watil to<day he
stands an honor to his  distinguisked
lineuige nod his wother siate.  We bid him
weloowme, -

“What In the chifege st the prisvus-
o™ demanded an A ) uns “Mup-
der, your honor,” 1 !

T ALONG

BOY’S CLOTHING

Sold by us never fails to give vulue received for ita
I'he low priced Suits sold by us are we
u.nd,nltlmugb not trimmed and lined with as fis
rinl as the more expensive ones, still they are
and perfect fitting, (
can not, without a personal inspe
simple list of prices,
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